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ACT 1 
Sir William Wealthy, and Afr. Richard Wealthy. 
; Sir Williams 


ONS come, brother, I know the world, 

People who have their attention cternally 

fixed upon one object, can't belp being a little 
narrow in their notions, 

R. cal. A fagacious remark that, and highly 

le, that we merchants, who maintain a con- 

nt correſpondence with the four quarters of the 


world, ſhould know leſs of it than your faſnion- 


able fellows, whoſe whole experience is bounged 
by Weſt minſter bridge. 

vir Wil. Nay, = as a proof that I am not 
blind to the — ot travelling, George, you 
know, has been in German theſe four rs. 

R. Weal. Where he is wal grounded ia gamin 
ad gluttony: France has furniſhed him with 
ning and. flattery ; Italy equipped him with 
Gpriols and cantatas; and thus accompl. ſned. my 
young. gentleman is returned with a cargo of 
whores, cooks, valets de chambre, and f1dd' (ticks, 
—— valuable member of the Britin common- 
D .. Wil. You diſlike, then, my ſyſtem of edu- 

Si. Mul. The whole? 


4 


F. Fra. Every particular. 
| Sir Nil. The carly part, I ſhould imaging 
might merit your —_— 

— Feal. Leait bp hot, % © be- 
cauſe he has run the gauntlet t a. public 
ſchool, where, at ſixteen, he had is d more 
vices than he would otherwiſe have heard of a 


ſixty. 

| en Ha, ha, prejudice! ! | 
R. Weal. Then, indeed, you removed him 50 

the 1 where, leſt his morals ſhould. be 


| 


mended, and his underſtanding improved, yo 
fairly ſet him free from the reſtraint of the 2 
aud the drud of the other, by the privileged 
diſtinction of a filk gown, ard a velvet ca 

Sir (Fill. And all theſe evils, you think, a city 
tducation would have prevented! 
NR. IWes!. Doubtleſs. —Proverbs, proverhs, hro- 
ther William, convey wholctome inſtruchon. 
Idiepeſs is the root of all evil Regular hours, 
conſtant employment, and good example, can's 
tail to form the mind. | 

Sir Wil. Why truly, brother, had you fuck tu 
your old civic vices, hypocrify, cozenage, and ava- 
dee, I dor't know whether 1 might not have come 
mitted Gcorge to your care; but you ics 
now beat us ſuburbians at our own 22 
What, old boy, times are qhang' d ſince the Gaye, 
thy indentures; when the fleek, -exced pren- 
tixcus'd to dangle after his miitzeſs, with the gye: 
Bible under his arm, to St, Bride's, on a * 

A 2 8 


: 


1 


* 
' 


R. Weel. 

Sir Will. 
| — fools. wigs 
their horſes for the turf; els re 
fions of dankruptcy they are well out 

their time. 


1 
at Newmarket, 
d, at the hazard table, the iden- 


in your weekly — xa Cateaton 
i „brother. 


your 
'd eir end. Were he my fon, I would 
As you have done 
im But confider, I have but one. 
ral. That would weigh nothing with me: 
for, was Charlotte t. t ve a will of her own, and 
ject the man of my choice, ſhe muſt expect to 
the fate of her liter. I confider families as 
ſmaller kind of kingdoms, and would have dif- 
obecicace in the one, as ſeverely puniſhed, as re- 
belfion in the other: Both cut off from their re- 
ere 
Sir oor : 
2 n't I intercede ? n 
Ie, brother, you know my mind. 
I vill bs abſolute; If T'meddle with the 


THE MINOX. 


9 


7 7 res Gn, Þ 


is at your own requeſt ; but 


yy interfere with my 
di ſobedient 


or 
baniſhment of that wiltul, 
hufly, all ties between us are broke z and I ſhall no 
—— you as 2 brother, than I do her u 
4 110. 


44 


os to proſecute the cauſe you wot of. I 

«© wiſh ou a ſpeedy iſſue: and ax there can be no 

© default in your judgement, am of opinion it 
* - 


% ſhould be carried into immediate 


am, 
« Worthy Sir, &c. 

« TIMOTHY Carls. 
's name is Samuel Shift. He 
mime, vr mimic, and — 

company; as we cxpexicuce 
+ day night, at our club, the Magpipe and Horie 
* etter Lane. | 


Very methodical indeed, Mr. Capias ! Juba. 
8 Futer Servant. | 
Bid the perſon, who brought this letter, walk in» 
[Exit Serv.} Have you any curiofity, brother ? 
R. Weal. Not a jot. I muſt to the Change. In 
the evening you may find me in the counting 
houſe, or at Jonathan's. [ Exit R. Wealthy 
* Sir Wl. You ſhall hear from me. \ 


— 


m.. 


| 


THE MINOR. 


Enter Shift end Servant. 


that the door, John, and remember, I am not at} Shift. 
home: [Exit Serv.] You came from Mr. Ca-fwhich 
1 


pias ? 
I Sir. 

Sir Will. Your name, I think, is Shift? 

Shift. I is, dir. n : 

Sir Fill. Did Mr. Capias drop any hint of my 
lus neſs with you ? 

Shift. None. He only faid, with his 
on his noſe, and his hand upon his chin, Sir Wil- 
lam Wealthy is a reipet᷑ table perſonage. and my 
dient; be wants to retain you in a certain affair, 
nd will the cafe, and give you your brief 
himſelf : if you adhere to his inſtructions, and 
carry cauſe, he is generous, and will di- 
charge your bill without taxation. 

Sir Will. Ha, ba ! my friend Capias to a hair 
Well, Sir, this is no ſpecimen of your abili- 
tiex—But fee that the door is fait —Now, Sir, you 
WC — — ; 

Kin. A moment's pauſe, if you pleaſe - Lou 
muſt know, Sir William, I am a prodigious ad- 
_= of forms. Now Mr. Carias tells me, that 
it is always the rule to adminilter a retaining fee 
tefore you enter upon the merits. 

Sir Will. Oh, Sir, I beg your pardon ! 

Shft. Not that I queition'd your generoſity ; 
but forms, you know 

Sir Will. No apology, I beg—But as we are to 
have a connettion, it may not be amifs, by 
—_ introduction, to underitand one another 2 

Sir, where was you born ? 

Shft. At my tather's. 

vir Will. Hum !—— And what was he? 

Shift. A gentleman. 

Sr Mul. What was you bred ? 

Soifr. A gentleman. 

Sir Will. How do you live 


yourtelt ? 
Thft.- Look'e, Sir William, there is a kind of 
brething in your counten ince, a certain opcnnets 


Sir Will. You will 


; P 
has choughe fe to raiſe e to my fe- 
ſent height, from the humble ot 


Light i]. A pleaſant — Is ewe yer” 
paren | 


ts? 
Shift. I was produced, Sir, 2 left-handed 
— 4 in the language of BoB be» 
tween an illuſtrious lamplighter and an eminent 
itinerant cat ind dog butcher ——— Cat's meat, and 
dog's meat !] dare ſay, have heard my mo- 
ther, Sir. But as to this pair I owe line 
beſides my being, I ſhall drop them where they * 
dont me in the ſtreet. 

Sir Will. Procred. l 

Shift. My fult knowledge of the world I owe 
to a fthook,. which has many a great 
man; the avennes of the ph Sir, 
leaning on my extinguitt'd Huk, I learn'd dene 
rity from pickpockets, connivance from comſta- 
bles, politics and faſhions frort foormen, and the 
art of making-and breaking a promiſe, from their 
maſters. Here, firrah, li Ye me acroſs the kennel 
I hope your honour ill remember Pour Jack 
You ragged raſcal, I have no halfpence— y 
you the next time I fee you. —Burt, heck Ys 
Sir, that time I faw as feldom as his tradeſmen. 


$hi/t. To thef: trom with- * 


the Theatre, I muſt add one that I obtain d 


wrong 


Sr teil. How did you gain 


the candles. There my (kitt and 
conſpicuous, that it procur d me the fame 


_ je e ſcat gut in your manner, 
ws 1 vill ugiock ; you thall fee me all. 


— evſuing winter, at Drury Lane, w le- 
intrepidity ; the crown of all my virwes. 


guir'd 
WY 


3 
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Ad ron obtain Mat? — at Mrs. Gommut's, near Hanover 
For | think, Six; he that ; there, there, 1 ſhalf mee 2 nien up 
vftinuto's concert. Thurſday L dine upon the 


— umpliments. 
a WAL Same truth in that. actors, with ten Templars, at rhe Mitte in Fleet 


Shift. But an ulucky crab apple, apply 'A to] Street. Friday 1 æm te give the amorous parly of 
right eye by a patriot gingerbread baker, from [two intriguing cats in a gutter, with the diſturb- 
wha woyld not tutfer three dancers jing of a hen rooſt, at Mt. Leputy Sugarſop's, near 
From Switzerland, becauſe he hated the French, the Monument. 5, Sir, you fee wy hands: are 
re meats 4 precipitate reweat. Þ full. In ſort, Sir William, there is nata Huck or 
FE + turtle devoured within the bills of mortality, 
-Shift. oho and Contades have done the ſame. but there 1 may, it I pleaſe, Rick a napkin under 
e, As id happen d, like a tennis ball, I rote higher | ury chin. . | 
From the rebound. Sir Vi. Im afraid, Mr. Shift, I muſt break 
Sir Mill, Hows fo? in a little upon your engagements ; but you ſhall 

_ -— Abift, My mgibfortune; Sir, mov'd the compaſ- be wo loſer dy the bargain. 

on of one of our pertormers,.a whimiical man. Shift. Command me. 


he took me into his fer vice. To him I owe, | Sr Mil. You can be fecret as well as farvices- 
what, I believe, wilt make mc ufefnl to you. ible ? _—_ 


Sir Ml. Explain. Shijt. Mute as a mackrel. 
Shift. Why, Si, my maſter was remarkably | Ser Mill. Come hither then. If you betray me 
happy is an art which, however difeticem'd at [ro my fur — | | 
pucient, is, by Tully, reckon'd wmongit the per“ it. Scaip me. 
fieftions of an-orator—Mimickey. | Sir Will. Fnough. You mutt know then, the 
a Wall. Why, von are deeply read, Mr. hopes of our tumily are, Mr. Shift, center d in one 
Z \y boy. 
+ Shift. A ſmatteriag—But as 1 was laying, Sir, | Ni, And I warrint he is a hopeful one. 
naghing came amis. to. my maſter : bipeds or que, Sir t, No interruption, I beg. George has 
bes le ; rafinaals ur animals; from the clamon hern abroad theic four years, and trom his late be- 
of. the bar, to the cack'c of a burn door ; from the Fhaviour, I have reatom to believe, that had a cer» 
fporife twang. of the Tabernacle of Tyuttenham | train went happened, which 1 am afraid he wiſhed 
Cams, to-the: melod-ags brag of their long end | —my death _— 
begtheen bu Bugbill fields ; all were objects of bia Sift Yes; that's natural enough. 


iin and my atrention. In a werd, Sir, tor] Sir ill. Nay, pray,—there would ſaon be an 
we whole yeacs, under this profefier, I tudy'dfend to an antient and honourable family. 

_ and Gan 's, impoverith's my body and pamper'd} Shift. Very melancholy, indeed. But families, 
my mind; till thinking myſeif pretty near equal like beſoms, will weas to the ttumps, and finally 
rn mgimaticr,.L made him unc of his own bows, |tret out, as you ſay. * 
* * myſely, n Fi Hul. Prythee peace for five minutes. | 

Will. You haye hecn ſucceſsful, I hope. | Shift. Ian tongue-ty d. | 2 
1 4 "_ weil. I can't complain, My art, Sir Will. Now I have projected a ſcheme to pr 
Size is a pafſe-par-tour. I taldum want employ-| vet this calumity. | Bf” 
ment. lee fre bow ſtand my. engagements. — Shift. Ay, I ſhould be glad to hear that. 
(Rani auf; + pocket back, ] Hum, —ham, —— Oh | Sir Mill. I am going te tell it you» 35 


* 
- 


THE MINOR 


tone mn, 4 Shift. How do you efrape your 

it ' vpow. 2 5 George, a5 1 have contriv'd it, ſhall Sv iVill. — 

+ Opera, | experience all the miſcry of real ruin, without [the extravagance of my diſguiſe. 

er cauſe waning the leaſt _ gage to elude your 

at Lady Shift, Ay, that will be a coup de majtre. d out for the Baron. — 

don the Sir I. I have prevail'd upon his uncle, aby. He has recourſe, after his il 

n Fleet citizen — ten 22925 2 CIENIN |; 
lift. 1 don't like a city plot. upply. | 

pri — I. tell thee it is my own. Shift Natural enough. 


, ; pardon. Sr Mill. Pray do von know, I forget his 
— A brother, I ſay, ſome time ſince [uame, —a rind old feilow, i 4 
back er | wrote him a circumltancial account of my death; [coat bi * cvery rr. 
reality, upon which be 15 =”m d, in full expectation of 2. : . 1.— a —— — —— 
a Shrfe. — . at the Temple x 3 | 
* 0 In about three} Shift. What, litt 
4 — — — The fame. Do you know him ? 
Shift. I underſtand ycu. Shift. Know him ! Aye, rot him. It was but 
Sir Will. Now, Sir, gueſſing into what hands laſt Eaſter Tueſday he had me turn d out, at a 
ſer vice- heculeſs boy would naturally tall, on bis re: feaſt, in I eather · ſellers Half, for ſinging Room for 
— = have, in a feigned character, affociated my- | Cuckolgs, like a parrot; and vow'd it meant & rev. 
ſelf with a ſet of rafcals, who will ſpread every |Settion 1 the whole Body Corporate. 
tray me | bait that can flatter folly, inflame extravagance, | Sir Mill. You have reaſon to remember him. | 
| allure inexperience, or catch credulity. And wheng' Swift. Have oe you ſomething of more conſe». 
— — the mot rn 1 Cou' d not you, Matter Shift, 
- 1 aſſume another ſhape ? You have attended 2. 
Sift. What then tions ? | 
Sir Will. Then will I ſtep in, like his guardian | Shift. Auctions! 2 conſtant puſ. Deep in tha 
aged, and ſnatch him from perdition. It, mor- myſtery ; a profeſſed connoiflcur, from a Niger to 
tify'd by miſery, he becomes confcious of his |a Nanti us ; from the 
errors, I have ſav d my ſon; but if, on the other terſty. ' 
ld. gratitude can't bind, nor ruin reclaim him, Sir ill. One of theſe infinuating, oily eratorey 
Twill caft him out, as an alien to my blond, and II will get you ta pertonate! for we have the 
traſt for the ſupport of my name and family to 228 jewels in our poſſeſſion, or they with 


, yp 
Shift. Bra refolv'd. But what part am Ito] Shife. I will do ic. , 
. ; | [ Sir Jill. Within F'll give you farther inflruce 
Ar Will. Why, X are to know, is al- tions. 
ready ſtript of — — command, by } Shift. Tu follow you. F 
| n Sir Mul. [G, returns. ] You will want may 
N * decei 8 
to pre e 8 Shift. Oh, my dreſs I can be furviſh'd with i 
"34 Si Will, Why, I tel} thee, I am one of the|five minutes. Exit Sir Win.] A whimbfecal 
; an adept in their ſci cap flip, ſhuffle, blade this. Z if this ſchemes miſcary 
cut — * 


I have a ſtrange ———— 


had 2 *r a darm'd unnatural connec- 


thers and ians? a parcel of 8 y 

denc, — 2 curmudsconly — cad to vs 
es, and the blaiters of it in others. 
Kee dogs it a manger —No, no, Li veer, rack 
about, open my to the boy, and join in a 
counter plot. But hold, bold, hold, friend Ste- 
„ fee fir} how the land lies. Who knows 
whether this Germaniz'd genius has parts to com- 
or ſpirit to reward thy merit. 
in that, ay, marry, is there. gad before 
F aft the helm, Ill firit examine the cnalt ; ang 
then, if there be but a Hold thore and à ghd bot- 
form, have a care, old Square Tocs ; you will meet 
with your match. [7 xt. 


Extcr Sir George, Loader, and Fer vast 


fi Cor. Let the martin poannrets for the vis-g- 
vis be carried to Long Acre, and the pye-hulls font 
ww Hall's to bebitted— Fou vill give me leave tn 
be in rour debt till the evening, Mr. Loader. | 
have juſt enough left to diſeharge the Baron : a 
we mult, vou know, be punctual with hin for the 
credit »f the country. 

Fond. Fire him, 2 forub-no<'4 Or too birch, 
Levant me, but he gor enough loft right ro prr- 
e 2 principality amongft his coune. men, the 

«durchians ard Hufiirions, 

= Geo. You had your ſhare, Mr. I. er. 
Toad. Who, I! Lurch me :t four, but was 
mark's to the rop of your trick, by the Baron. 
my dear. What, I am no cingue +1 
man. Come, {hall we have a dip in the hiſtory ot 
the Four Kings this morning! ; 

Si Geo. Rither tuo early, Beſides, it is the 
male abroad, never to engage afreth til; our old 
ſtores are difchoro' 4. 

Load. Capot me, bat thoſe lacs abroad are pretty 
es, let em foy what they will. Here, Sir, 
they wilt vowel you, from father to fon, to the 
twentieth generation. They won d as fron now- 
dvs pay a tradetinan's bill as a play debt. All 
ſenſe of honour is gone ; nat à ſtiver ftirring. 
cdou'd as form raiſe the dead as two pounds 


— 
* 


—C tt 


notre!“ 


THE MINOR. : 
ruin the rafea's —What, has Transfer l 
tom this of mine '— What have I to do with 4 rag | bens 


| Dick. I beg your honour's 
trom the Piazza was here 


* 


'Tl ere > e 


tre; 
ling. and u dram, tu „% along with her. 


a, en me, bu Lave a great mind to tic ug 


| 


to the Fubernactke ; after the exhortation, ſhe 
ſhe'll cali again. 
whilt they only make prof. lytes from t 
feflion, they are hewtily welcome to them. She 
andes not mean to me men convert ? 


— 


Enter Dick. 
Sir Gen. body here this morning, Dick? 
Dieb. mc Is honour. 
Load. Repique the rafeal. He promis d to be 
before me. 
Mrs. Cale 
ween feven and 


Sir Geo. An early hour for a Lady of her call- 


"Sick, Mercy on me! The poor gentlewoman is. 
mortally altered tince we ns'd to lodge there, in 
var jaunts from Oxford ; 
all over the rhenmatite. 


wrapt up in flannels; 
Load. Ay, av, old Moll is at her laſt ſtake. 
Dick. She bade me far, ſhe jult ſtopt in her way 
ſays, 
Sir (549, Fxhortition Oh, I recollect. Well, 
pro- 


Diet. I retieve he has forme fuch de ſigu upon 
tor the ofthe: * MCA hook of hymns, 4 thil- 


Sir Gen. No bad fehere. Dick. Thou haſt z 


fine, ſober, palm -Inving countenance; and when 
thou hilt heen 1ome time in their trammels, may ſt 
make as able A teacher as the beſt of em. 


Dice. Land, Sir, | want learning. 


vir G. Oh, the fpirit, the fpirit will Gappiyall 


that, Dick, never tear. 


Futer Sir William, cs a German Baron. 


Iv dew Bron. what news from the Haymarket? 
Whar tav® the Florenza Does the yieb:: Shall 1 
de happy? Say ves, and command my fortune. 


Sir & iii. I 'was never did ſee fo fine a woman 


ſince I was leave Hamburgh ; dere was all de c- 
tour. all red and white, dat was quite natural; 
point EC artifice. Then ſhe was dance and Gng=, 
L vow to Heaven I was never fee de like? 
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Lond. Told fo! Why d you never fee her ? . 


Foro 
78 


ple; ah, ab, ©; . 
— 2 
1 unknown — 
K of the world. 


lk 


1 


what 

and condi- 

; hunt; cooks, 

— never inhabit 3 

he favs, never pay. Egad, Tam 

Well, trade, no won- 
ah. ur name; 2s feen 25 


her, aha, by gar, dans an inſtant, ſhe melt like 
1 lomp of ſugar : ſhe run to her bureau, and, in 
It ninute, return wid de paper. 
ki Geo. Give it me. 


Serv. Mrs. Cole, to wait upon honour. - 
| Reads Sir Geo. My dear en, rac, beach my affair, 
conclude my treaty, and thank her for the very 
reaſonable conditions. 

Sir Mill. I fol. | 
Sir ca. Mr. Loader, ſhall I trouble you to in- 
troduce the lady? She is, I think, your acquaint» 


Les naires & une traite entre le 
d when | Fealthy, and la Signer Diamenti. 
may f Die rr 
. e, Knight, what is 
outlandiſh Ruff ? 


pp*F all Sir Geo. Read, read! The cloquence of angels, 
| —— 


to 
hundred 
dthts to be dhly di 


entrance. 


p a 
e , ark _ 
8 EEE K. * E ZN own drinking, 


Net tes dirt rom py. - To fy ther ſick nor 
Kare — Gl pe pope en 1 . 
* Mrs. Cole. Ay, "have dove with th: idle 
ities ; TNT. 


SAL W 
Lead. What, | 
Mys. Cole. yy 

's all over with me, The time has bein, n 
n wg 8 


rent 


me in countenance. 
up diſtinctions. my 
bat, I fuppoſe, Mr. Loader, you. will be 


g * your old fend the | K 2 85 from 
75 Gen Mr mary Lane. a! W a merry lirtls. tit, 
Ds Os. 1 you jade, | A thouſand pities ſhe's fuch a — 
E——— -Lmuſt have a ſmack | ſhe'll mend; her time is not come: all. 
wage Here, taite. her; ſhe. is as good as | have their call, as Mr. Squintum ſays, fooner or 
to get you a ſtomach. later; regeneration is not the work of a day, Ba 
eds I thought you n no, no. — Oh ! 
Fr Geo. Not worſe, 1 hope. 
— es fem frag whes Mrs. Cole. Rack, rack, gnaw, gnaw, newer 
eaſy, abed or up, all's one. Pray, honeſt friend, 
Ms. Cole. Softly, foftly, young man. There, [have you any clary or mint water in the houk! 
| — 4 well, And Tang does your honour | Dick. A caſe of French drams. F 
8 1 bas t your honpur the——Oh ! mercy Ars. Cole. Heaven defend me! 1 would nat 
— 22 touch a dram Lee the world. 
Sir Geo. What is the matter, Mrs. Cole? Sir Geo. oy oy oy cnn; 
ws Cale, My old & order, the. rheumatiſe; I} Fetch em, you b [Exit Dick, 
haart been able to get a wink of —— Oh la! what, | Mas, Cole. Ay, I am a going. a waſting and a 
you have * in town theſe two days ? waſting, Sir George. What 1 become of the 
Sir Geo. Since Wedneſlay. houſe when I am gobe, Heaven knows, —No— 
2 Cole. And never once called upon old] When people are miſs'd, then they are mourned 
8 „ 0, 1 am worn, out, thrown by, and Sixteen — have! liv d in the Garden, — 
fargprtea, like a tatter'd garment, as Mr. Squin- bly and creditably; 2rd, 8 I fay it, could 
mans ys. Oh, he is dear man! But for him IH have got bail «ny hour of ; 
beg a loſk ſhoep; never known the camferts tradeſmen, Sir George; neightours, "Ms 
the birth ; no,—— There's your old hnows ; ; no knock-me-dcown doings in my houlh 
2 at 710 4 * ſhal! | A, fer ot regular, ſedate, ſober "I No 
EV ve kept Green rioters. cen did I y- Ay, eighteen 
* Pak 


I heard you were in hate I paid feot and lot in n of St. 
and during the, whole time nobody have fgid, Mr. 

ſhall we tuke a ſnap at old Moll'? Cole, why do you fo ? Valeſs twice that I was. Bhs: 
Fear, have you «good batch of Beg fore Sir Thot as De Val, and three times in, th b 


l Brigh nn . round houſe. 8 
* t as a ruby; avour !| Sir Geo. Nay, don't weep, Mrs. , 
You the Colonel—He and Jenny Cummins I 


Lead. May loſe deal, with an honour at he — 
W» band 02.1, buſt aighe- nn | 


Z 


Toms dts! Hotter, te is x comfort, after al 
Wk ant has paſt through the world with cre- 
character. Ay, = good naine, as Mr. 
= 0 
Eater Dick with « Dram. * | 
Lad. Come haſte, Dk, haſte; forrow is dry. 
Moll, hall 1 fill thee a bumper? 

Ws. Cole. Hold, hotd, Mr. Loader | Heaven 
3 » I could as ſoon ſwallow 2 
lip, to the gout out of my ſtomac 
Bud. Why eh hers to thee. —Levant es 


kit i is fupernacuſum.—Speak when you — 


. Cale. I won't trouble for the glaſs; 
| ay hands do fo tremble and ſhake, 1 ſhall but tpill 
the good creature. 

Dad. Well 
Fythee, Moll, did not I fee a tight young wench 
a linen gown knock at your door this mornirig ? 

Mrs. Cale. Ay; a young thing from the country. 

* we not get a peep at her this even- 
V. 


Impoſſible! She is engaged to Sir 
Timothy Totter. I have taken earneſt for her 
theſe three months. 

Ind. Pho, what ſignifies ſuch a fellow as that 
him an old trader, and give her to the Knight. 
cle. Tip him an old trader Mercy or 
r when you die, Mr. 


lzed. Crop me, but this Squintum has turu'd 


een. Nay, Mr. Loader, I thiok the gentle- 
Kin has —_ a moſt happy reformation. 
cs. h, it was a wonderful work. There 
Mera toffing in a ſea of fin, without rullder or 
from And had not the good gentleman pi- 


inſt the rocks of reprabation, and Have 
an e fwallowed - bw; whirlpool of de- 
1 precibus inftrument of my ſpi- 


ning be 


Bur however, sit George, if 
n 2 yoang country thing, to- 
re I can umi yog. 


i Funn 


THz WINGR. 21 1 
[ue Kegler Office, for ſervants 
Au, is better than a gallipot of cint- 


pull'4. But now to buſineſs. | 


ito/the harbour of grace, I maift have | 


- 


4 


ve 

A 

3 

and ten to one but I light on will do. 


Load, Pillory me, but it has a thee, oy 
Mrs. Cole. Truly, confiſtently with my conlth- 
ence, I would do any thing for your hongur, 

Sir Geo. Right, Mrs. Cole, never loft g 
that monitor. Bur pray, how log has this hea» 
venly change bern wrought * 14 | 
5. Cote, Ever fince my viſitatioa of the 


t. Upon my firſt fit, ſeven years I | 
© hve 1 and my ene 
loft in a labyrinth, and no ; the 
road. One time I thought of dying a Romats, 
which is :ruly a comfortable communian enough. 
for one of us: but it would not do. 

Sir Geo. Why not ? 

Mrs. Cle. I vent one ſummer over to Boulogne 
to nt; and, would you believe it, the bare- 
footed, dald-pated beggars would not give me ab- 
ſolution, without I quitted my buſin you 
ever hear of ſuch a ſet of ſcabby—Befides, x could 


not bear their barbarity. Would vou believe it, 
Mr. Loader, they lock up for their lives, in a nun 


nery, the prettieſt, ſwceteſt, tender, 1 


Mrs. Cole. I bave advertifed 


| 


mh, tx ot them, for a ſcaſon, w 
buſineſs here, and then I ſhould have nothing ws 
do, but to think of hereafter. 

! 


Lead. Brand me, what a 

Sir Geo, Oh, ſcandalous! . 

Mrs. Cale. O no, it would not do. Se, in my 
laſt IUncis, I was wiſh'd to Mr. Squintum, bo 8 
ſlept in with his ſaving grace, got me with ws 


new birth, and I became, as regencrate, 
and another creature. * 


| Enter Diek. 5 
Dick. Mr. Transfer, Sir, has ſent to know if 
honour be at home. 40 _" 
Sir Geo. Mrs. Cole, I am mortify d to 
ou. But bukacls, you kao * | 
Mrs. Cele. True, Sir George. Mr. Loader, you 
arm——Gent!y, oh, oh! ; — 
Sr Geo. Would you take another thimblefal, . 
Mrs. Cole. 
Mrs. Cole. Not 
cv-aing ? 


— 


+ drop—I &all fre you. this , 
Sir 


THE 


& Ceo. Mr. Transfer, — 
Tranſ. Your honour's v umble. I thought 
Hts Mr. Loader * 

Sr Geo. He will return immediately. Wel 

Mr. Transfer—burt take a chair—you have bad a 
hong walk. Mr. Loader, 1 open'd to you 
of my bus” 
: ay ; the general cry, money, mo- 
ney! 1 my part, Where all the 
m. is flown to. — a note, with a tole- 
rable was as current as caſh. If your 
uncle Richard now wonu'd join in this ſecurity— 


1 J with of 
Nein Ay, like euou vou were 0 
| 2 Bt as that — 
in the premium — | 

Tranf. True, true -I fee you underſſ and buſi- 
2 what fun does your honour lack at 
ie Geo. Lack '—How 
" Tran. Who! 1? Dear me! none. 
Sir Geo. Zounds, none |! 


f. * 


the 
Tran 
, t know, for 


much have you brought ? 


MINOR 


ing 

Tranſ. Well, well, now I declare I am quite 
ſorry to ſee honour in fuch a taking. 

Sir Geo. Damn your forrow. 

Tranſ. But _— be caſt nown : 
money is not to be money's worth may, and 
that's the ſame thing. 1 

Sir Geo. How, dear Transfer ? | 

Tranſ. Why I have, at my warehouſe in the 
city, ten caſks of whale blubber, a large cargo of 
Dauntzic dowlafs, with a curious fortment of Bir 
mingham hatts, aud Whitney blankets for expur 
tat ion. 

Sir Geo. wr n 

Tranſ. And ſtay, , then, again, at my coun 
iy kev the beim of Gray inn — _ 
a bun tun of fine ay, on damay 's 3 lit 
tle laſt winter, for want of x fare Aon with forty 
load of flint (tones. 

Sir Geo. Well. 

Tranſ. Your honour may have all theſe for 3 
rezſonable profit, and convert them into caſh. 

ir Geo. Blubber and blaokets ? Why, you old 
raſcal, do you banter me? i 

Tranſ. Who, 1? O law, marry, heaven fall, 
N Get out ot my — you ſtuttering ſcou- 

Tranſ. If honour wou'd but hear e 

Sir Geo. unleſs you have am 
to go u came. {Exit Tun 
And yet there is ſomething fo uncon nd- 


— 


| - Soak. What" the manter? 


Geo. He can't ſupply me with a ſhilling! 
wants, beſides, ta make me a dealer in dowlafs. 
Load, Ay, and a very good commodity too. 
T_T 9 
ice, Knight. A prett picce of work you 
— dove] too hocoady, obd ihe 


hands. 
"Ew. Why, pr'ythee, of what uſe would 


Load. Uſe! of every uſe. Procure you the 
ſpankers, nn boy. I have @ broker, that, i 
twink/ing, ſhall take off your bargain. 

Sir Geo. Indeed 

Load. Indeed! Ay, indeed. You fit down to 
hazard, and not know the chances III call him 
back. _Ha!lo, Transfer. —A pretty, little, buſy. 
buſtling—You may travel miles betore you wil, 
meet with his match. If there is one pound in 
the city he will get it. He erecps, like a ferrer, 
into their bags, and makes the yellow-boys bolt 


Futer Transfer. 
Come hither, little Transfer z what, man, our 
Minor was a little too hafty; he did not under- 
land trap: knows nothing of the game, my dear 
Tranſ. What I ſaid was to ferve Sir George, as 
he ſeem d 


Liad. I told him fo; well, well, we will take 


thy commodities, were they as many more—But 
try, pr'ythec, it thou could'lt not procure us ſome 
et the rer for preſent | 

Tranf. Let me couſider. 

Load. Ay, do come—ſhuffie thy brains; never 
far the Baronet. To let a Lord of Lands wam 


ſhiners ! tis a ſhame. 
quarter of the 


Tranſ. I do recolleft, in this 


wwn an old friend that us'd to do things in this 


y Who ? 

Tranſ. Statute, the fcrivener. 
Lead. Slam me but he has nick'4 the chance. 
Tranſ. A hard man, maſter Loader! 

K Geo, No matter. 
Tranſ. His demands are exo: bit ant. 

Si Geo, That is ne fault of ours. . 


THE MINOR 


"3 
Load Well faid, Knight 
Tra. But to fave time, I bad better mention 
ow * 


his terms. 


Load. Unneceſſary. 5.002.088 ©1,5 
Trarf.. Five cent. legal inert , 
Sir Geo. He have its” | * 


Tranſ. Ten, the premium. 
Sir Geo. No more words. - | . 
T-enf. Then, as are not of age, five more 
or inſuring your life. 
Load. We will give it. | 
Tranſ. As for what he will demand for 


vir Geo, He ſhall be ſatisfy d. 

Tranſ. You pay the attorney. 

Sir (ea. Amply, amply; Loader, diſpatch him. 

Load. There, there, tittle Transfer z now ; 
hing is ſettled. All terms ſhail be comply'd wi 
reaſonable or unreaſonable. What, our princi 


is man of honour. F Exit Trank) Hex, up 


+ 
the 


Knight, this is doing bulinefs. T 
tare card. 


Re-enter Transfer. 


Tranſ. I had forgot one thing. I am not the 
incipal; you pay the brukerage. - 

L1ad. Av, ay; and a handſome preſent into the 
bargain, never fear. 
Tran/. Enough, ph. * | 
Hark ce, Transfer, we'll take the Nie 
mingham hafts and Whitney wares. 

| Tranſ. They ſhall be forthcoming—You would 
not have the hay with the flints ? 

Load. Every pebble of 'em. The 

of the Baronet's Borough are infirm 

He ſhall deal them as new pavement, [Exit Tr. j 
So that's fertled, 1 believe, Knight, I can lend you 
a helping hand as to the Liſt article. I know ſame 
craders that will truck—fcllows with ſinery Net 


Lad. Fl do it, boy z and get you, into the bas 
gain, 2 bonn; auclioncer, diſpoſe of m 
all in a crack. Lis. 


THE MINOR. 


Sir Ges. What, moi-—me ? | 
R. Weal. You, you—Your anſwer, ave or no 
af your drafts from abroad. | 
ned our neighbours ſhould taſte of your] out evaſion, equivocation, or tarther 
i tion - No. | 
N. Wal. Lam glad of it. 
Sir Geo. So am I. 
R. Heul. But pray, if it would not be too grat 
a favour, what objections can you have to my 


Geo. Yes, I think I did fome credit to my 


2 bal, And how ire ill theſe to de paid ? 
| Geo. That T ſubmit to you, dear nuricle. 
R. Weak From me !— Not a fouſe to Kerp you daughter? Not that | want to remove em, but 


nerely out ot curioſit W hat objeftions ? 


the counter. | 
| 9 then let the feoundrels ſtay. Ith Sir Geo. None. I neither know her, have ſer 
| Sfatheir duty, I have other demands, debts of ho- her, inguir'd after her, or ever intend it. 
your, muſt be diſcharged. X Weal. What, perhaps I am the tumbling 
R. Weal. Here's 2 diabolical diſtinction! Here's | block ? . 
on — Eh —— A ſhall — 1 A the point. 
met, who has pi your ve b now We come to 
dime gilded! ok the molt ſacred diſtinction, Well, and —2 


1 An —J4— 
, who min ro per ſon, exceptionable 
s, hall have his dekuy'd, and — but — rar auacds, Ivan 
| as infolenc. >bltable. 
Geo. Oh! a truce to this thread-dare trum- XK. ral. Good lack! And what harm has that 


: 
and tainted 


Sir Geo. Why then conciſely and bricfly, with» 
. _ + 


Sir Geo. Why, it is not ſo much a 'dillike W 


py 
hag? 


= 


Ake 


E 


Fl 


; 


avi vp 


T1 


FF 


H 14 


| *. Oh, a horrid, barbarons ſcheme ! 
 R. Weal. But then I thought ber Raving the 
honour to partake of the ſame fleſh and blood with 


pre might prove, in ſome meaſure, a kind of 
ullers 


earth, to fcour out the dirty ſpots con- Hear mn, - 
. , that in tem _ 
e here you a fea» 
marry 
derive evezy acre 
? Thank Heav'n, Mr. Richard Wealthy, 
education has been in anather country, where 
or no? | xhve been too well inftracted in the value of no- Sir Geo. Infamous aſperſiom ! 
5 = to think of intermixing it with the »ffepring] R. Val. It was his bags, the fruits of his he» 


Why, what apology could I make neſt induſtry, that preſerr's yorr lazy, begy 
way children for giving them ſuch « mother ? | nobility. His wealth repair'd your tottering 
f from the ruins of —_— C—— 
Sir Ge . Better our came had perith'd ! lu. 
portable -bothiing, uncle! 
K. Val. Traduce a trader in « country of e 
merce It is treaſon d — the community; and, 
"I ſo. for your puniſhment, I wwu'd have you — 2s 
| om -—4 qty nm oþ Poor girl, | the r D vou, 
ity her. And I ſuppoſe, to procure and, like your predeceffars, . s, ſiript, 
mbling — 54 the i 
point. 
like 


her em mercantile mud, no con- painted, and ted upon hips, haws, and blackber- 
n wou'd be ſpar d ries. 
R. Val Why, to be ſure, for ſuch an honour; Sir Geo. A truce, dear haberdaſber. | 
one — — 2 R. W-al. One pleaſure I have, that to this 
y then, not totally to deſtroy ' you are the gailop z but have 2 care, 
"| hopes, I do recollect an edift in favour of 214 a thread. When year we 
— any; that when a man of diſtinction engages in meet. know me for the waſter of your fage. — 


wmmerce, his nob; liry is ſuffered to fleep. Sir Ce». Irfolent mechanic! But that his 
as that A. Weal. Indeed! geois blood would have foil'd my ſword—— 
Sir Geo. And upon his quitting the contagious Euter Bazon and Loader. 

3 wonnedtion, he is permitteqͥ to reiume his rank. Sir Wil. What is de matter ? 


a blot 32 That's fortunate Sir Geo. A fellow here, upon the credit of g lit- 


Ges, So, vuncle Richard, if you will fell out} tle affinity, has dar'd to upbraid me with being 


ſope-poiler. 


* | «Fthe flocks, ur ing houſe, aud 


. 


e the hover of fope! ' 


THE MI 


NOR. 


| . Exit. 
"+ Toad. I come — pretty fon of a bitch, this 
Baron ! Fir ps for the man, picks his pocket, and 
then wants to kick him out of company, becauſe 
-kis uncle wis an oilman. * Exit. 
Sir Will. I beg pardon, Chevalier, I was miſtake. 
Ces. Oh, don't mention it; had the flam 
| been fact, your behaviour was natural enough. 
g | Enter Loader. 
Load. Mr. Smirk, the auctioneer. 
Sir Geo. Shew him in by all means. 


— 2 Fit Loader: 
3 Sir Will. You have affair. 
Sir Geo. If you'll walk into the next room. they 


—— 
1 


S& Geo. Me! 
- » Sir ll. Aha, „ dat is anoder ting—And 
|horks 2 nd yo yon man. Hark'ee, Kni old : 
| have - [Moll was your mark —_— 
Sir Geo. How! z pretty piece of man's meat already; as feet as { 
h 
Smirk. You are the ipal. 
Sir Geo. Even fo. I have, Mr. Smirk, fore : 
ings of a conſiderable value, which I want w | | 
of immediately. I 
Smirk. You bave ? N 
Sir Geo. Could you aſſiſt me 1 
| Smirk. Doubtleis. 1 
Sir Geo. But directly? * 1 
— Smirk. We have - at twelve. I'll add 
, t igeon me, as true a cargo to the cat 
Grand Signior. He was, indecd, a g c. Can that be : | { 
obliging, friendly fellow; and being a Smirk. Every day's practice: it is for the credit | |; 
: » tar, and train oil, he us d to have it home ſof the fale. Laſt week, amongſt the valuable -k 
- to his houſe, and felt it to his i for fects of a gentleman, going abroad, I fold achoice | | 
__ „to ſerve them. collection of china, with a curious ſervice of plate; 
Nil. Was dat all? though the real party was never maſter of above 
Lad Upon my honour. two Delf diſhes, and a dozen of pewter, in all his 
Sir Will. Oh, dt ; dat is anoder ting. By gar life. 
- Þ was afraid he was Sir Geo. Very artificial. But this muſt be cu 
Lad. Nathiog like it. 'd. 
| Eater Dick. Smirk. d bere. Oh, many an aigretteand 
Dick. A gentleman to inquire for Mr. Loader. |folitaire have I fold to diſcharge a lady's play debt 


— But then we mult know the parties, oth 

it might be knock'd down to the hutband himſelf 
—Þ Ha, ha Hey ho ! 

Sir Geo. True. Upon my word your profeſſiua 
requires parts. 

Smirk. N s more. Did you ever hear, Sir 
George, what firſt brought me into the buſineſs! 
| Sir Geo. Never. . a a 

Smirk. Que an accident, as I may ſay. 
muſt have Known my predeceſſor, Mr. Prig, tbe 
greateſt man in the world in his way, aye, or that 
ever was, or ever will be; quite a jewel of a m 
he would touch you up a lot; there was no reliſh 


ing him. He wow'd force you to bid, whether you 


in five minutes. [Ext Sir William. 


wou d or no. I ſhall never fee his equal. 
Sort 


= ma «a a&©  —=—©a TD... wo ac «cQco2awac a -« a ? Tc © «= «© «a ma 


Sr Ges, You are modeit, Mr. Smurk. 


gl 
i 


K 


f 


accident! You know what faken with a violent 
greateſt ſhow this feaſor.; Þhow this ſcaſon, to- morrow ; pi 
ies, medals, and hing in the world ; all the world 


; importance 
you ſce my (tate; it willſhave ad my friends f 


F 


4 


;z4 
CY 


It was not for me, you know, to advite to » Mr. Smi your 
ay | man: i ; * oor | regular ce, would be rather ws 


Ive. I'll add Sr Geo. No, no. a * 


R 


Sir Geo. So that was fix'd. 

Sir. Finally. But next day, when I came to 
Smirk. Abſolute madneſs ! But I had gone too mount the roſtrum, then was the trial. My limbs 
far to recede—Then the point was, to prepare forfſhook, and my wrembled. The Grit lot was 
the aweful occaſion The firſt want that occurred}a chamber utenſil, 


- 


——_ my word, Mr. Sm 
ery well, indeed, Mr 

an 
bound—But 
calPd 


Prig, ene. of 


ever ſaw, or ever will, quite 


4 
| 
] 
4 
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; 
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1 — TAE MINOR. 


Wiang A general plaudit enſacd; I bow'd, and repent npon. Here, your honour; I le ber w | 5 
in thiec minutes knock d it down at fixty-three, | your management. dhe is young, tender, un Lacy. 
ten. | „ timid ; does not know what is for her o goat: Sir G 

Sir Geo. That was a ſtroke at leaſt equal to your but your honour will ſoon teach her. I ward | Loy 
maſter. | | . wiliogly flay, but I muſt not loſe the lecture. Sir C 
Smirk. © dear me! You did not know the great} _ r Lacy. 
man, alike in every thing He had as much to fay Sir Ger. Upon my credit, a fine figure! Auk» Sir C 
upon 2 ribbon as a Raphael His manner too was |ward—Can't her publicly as mine; Lacy 
inimitably ine remember they took him off Me will do for private amuſement—— Will yon Kr C 
at the houſe ſome time ; pleaſant, but | be ſeated, Miſs '—— Dumb! quite a picture She will fin 
wrong—Public characters not be ſported too wants a touch of the f rometheun dorch | Lucy 
are facred—Bur we loſe time. you be © kind, Ma'am, to walk from your frame Sir G 

Sir Geo Oh, in the lobby, on a table, you will and take a chair ?—Come, pr'ythee, 2 al you 
find the particulars. Nay, I am not very adroit in the cuſtom of this prot- i 
Smink. We |} > of mn —— — country. I ſuppoic I mutt coudut you—Come, 8 
ef company | plcaſe you—But the great Rliſs. whhe j 
icety-of our art is, the eye. Mark how mine] Lacy. O, Sir. chant; 

. Tims round the room— Some bidders are ſhy, and} Sir (eo. Child! and my 

' enly alvance with a nod; but I nail them—One, Lucy. If you have any humanity, ſpare me. S 
two, three, four, five—You wilt be ſurpris d Sir Geo. In tears! What can this mean? Arti» Lucy 
Ha, ha, ha, —beigh ho! [ Excunt.|fice—a project to raiſe the price, I ſuppoie {} md cn 

Look cc, my dear, you may fave this piece for F charge 

— —„— —— occaſion— lt won't 2 me; I am 10 a+ 
2 o, child, « truce to your tragedy, I beg. 

ACT 1. R Twas 


Lucy. Indeed you wrong me, Sir ; indeed you 


Sir Geo. Wrong you | how came you here, and 
for what purpoſe | 

Lucy. A ſhameful one. I know it all; and 
yet, believe me, Sir, I am innocent. 

Sir Geo. Oh, I don't queſtion that. Your pious 


Enter Sir George and Loader. 
Si Geo. Moſt infernal run. Let's ſee, Pulls 
Ks A «rt & card.] Lader a , the 
Baron two, Tally—E u r a banker — 
Every ſhilling of Transfer's ſupply exbauſicd ! 
nor will even the ſale of my moveables prove ſuf- 
ficient to diſcharge my debts. Death and the 
devil! In what a complication of calamities has a 
&w days plung'd me! And no refource? 
X Loed. Knight, here's old Moll come to wait on 
1 the has brought che tid bit I ſpoke of. Shall 
5 4 2 i _ 
. Gr Geo, Pray z Loader. Say then I am ſafe. 
" Mer. Col — 17 — 5 er — Is 
Come | — You Lacy. May Heaverrr : I cannet. 
Z I had ſileuc d your ſeruples— Sir Ges. Pr ythee, child, — yourtelf, and 
t you remember what Mr. Squintum faid helf me to- unravel this i 
 & woman's not worth faving that won't be guilty hither willingly ? There was no ? | 
of a Swinging ing for-then they-have- matrer to} - Lycy. Na. | 


: 9 
wh - : «  % . 4 9. 2 1 


. # 


yer, Sir, (frong as appearances are ayain(t me, 
all that's holy, you fee me here 2 poor — 


” 


and my father's tavourite. 


— 


Lacy. It will tire you. 


Sir Geo, Not if it be true. Be juſt, and you 
will find me generous. 
Lucy On — Sir, I rely'4 in venturing hither. 
Sir Geo. You did me juftice. Truſt me with 
il your tory —Lf you deſerve, depend 
protection. 
Ly. Some months ago, Sir, I was conſider” 
in che joint heireſs of a reſpectable, wealthy mer- 
chant; dear to my friends, happy in my profpccts, 


Sir Ge. His name. 

Lucy. There you muſt pardon me—Unkind 
and cruel though he has been to me, let me dit- 
charge the duty f a daughter, fuffer in ſilence, nor 
bring reproach on hizu ho gave me being. 

* Geo. I applaud your piety. 4 

Lacy. At this happy period, my father, judginę 
an addition of wealth maſt bring an iacreate of 
—— reſolved to unite me with a man fordid 
in his mind, brutal in his manners, and riches his 
only recommendation. My retuſal of this ill 
ſuited match, though mild!y gi en, influm'd my 
father's temper, naturally chol-ric, alicnate! hi 
afetions, and baniſh'd me his houſe, difrefs'sd and 
leſtitute. 

Sir Geo. Wou d no friend receive you ? 

Lacy. Alas, how few are friends to the unfor- 
mne! Refides, I knew, Sir, ſuch a ſtep wou'd he 
conlider'd by my father as n appeal from his juſ- 
dee I theretore retir d to a remote corner of the 
wan, truſting, as my only advocate, to the tender 
falls of nature, in his coo), reflecting hours. 

Sir Geo. How came you to know this woman ? 

Lacy: Accident plac'd me in a honſe, the mii 
treſs of which 


profeſicd the ſame principles wit h 


tion and conhdeuce. 

and, in return, rcceiv'sd the warmeſt 

to take the protection of her houſe, This I 

nately accepted. ' 

, indeed ! 1 
Lncy. By the decency of appearances, 

ſome time impoſed > wg But an accident, which 


you will excute my repeating, reveal d all the 
horror of my htuation. I will not trouble you 
with a recit.! of all the arts us'd to ſeduce me: 


>| Happily they hitherto have fail'd. But this man» 


ing | was acquainted with, my deftiny z ande 
other election left me, but immediate compliance; 
or a jail. In this deſperate condition, you ö 
wonder, fir, at my chooſing rather to rely on the 
generoficy of a gentleman, than the humanity of 
a creature infentible to pity, and void of every 
virtue. | 

Sir Gea. The event hall juſtify 
You have my faith and honour for your ſecurity. 
For tho” I can't boaſt of my own goodneſs, yet 
have an honeſt feeling for afflicted virtue ; 
| however unfaſhionahle, a ſpirit that dares 
protection. Give me your hand. As foon as Þ 
,ave C:\ſpatch'd fome preſſing buſineſs here, i 
lodge you in an aſy}um, facred to the A of 
your 


temptations, and deluded innocence refeued d 


infamy. [ Exemre. 
| 8 r 

Took s, I have toil'd like a horſe ; quite ur d, 
by Jepirer. And what ſhall 1 ger for my pains ? 


The old fellow here talks of making me 
life. Eſy! And what does he mean 5 
He'll make me an exciſe- man, I ſuppoſe, ſo 
with an inkhorn at my button- hole, and » tager 
ſwitch in my hand, I ſhall run about 
deer barrels. No, that will never do. 
here is no fool. Foppiſb, indeed. He not 
want parts, no, nor principles neither. I overs 
heard his ſcene with the Frl. I think 

mind to venture 


my infamous conduftreſs. There, as enthuſiaſm| truſt kim. I have agreat to 
i the child of melancholy, I caught the infection. is a ſhame to have him dup! 
& coaſtant attendance ou their procured] mutt not be. Fl in and 


— 


" —_ 


2 
does 


; where indigent beauey is guarded from * 


too, which, if my hcir apparent held as facred as an oath, unmindful of 
Al the conceal's, and perhaps nity, deſcend to rival pick in their in- 
. famous arts. What are theſe out dice | 


ing hot. 


Enter Sir William and Richard Wealthy. 

MM. cal. Well, I foppoſe, by this time, you 
are Gatinfied what a feoundrel you bave brought 
the world, and arc ready to finiſh your 


. WI. Got to the catgſtrophe, good brother. 

Ie. Let us have it over then. 

Dll. 1 have already alarmed all his tradeſ- 
F fuppoſe we ſhall foon have him here, 

a legion of bailiffs and conſtables.— Ob, you 

will abeut you ? 


> 


y 


ie 


1 


{hv 
I 
— 
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it, or rad 
the clauſe that relates to his rejecting your 
That will do his buſinefs. But they 


1 
L 
— 
; 
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y 


we ave all in the wrong box; 
your fon has detected 
and is playing the very devil 


| 


55 
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„ hawever he 
laid complicated villany * 
diabolical crew? your 


Sir Geo 


ag 


0 
ff 
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ped us, however. 
the matter * 
hich I believe 
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Tu MINOR: 


| you with a|They are dextrouſſy done. 
{ Fatt. [chanical turn —Dick, fecure the door. 


O Sir, are you here * | 


1h ce io 


mplement>? The fruits of your leiſure 


ou have a fine me- 


Mrs. Cole, ſpeaking as ng. 

ATrs. Cole. Here your a+ laſt well, and how 
is your honour, and the little gentlewoman ?— 
Bleſs me! what is the matter here? 5 
Sir Geo, I am, Madam, treating your friends 
with a cold collation, and you are opport 


come for your ſhare. The little genclewoman 
fate, and in much better hands than you 
ed her, Abomimable hypocrite! who, totter- 
ing under the load of irreverent age and infa- 
mous diſeaſes, inflexibly proceed in the pradtice 
of every vice, impioully proftifinting the mot 
facred inflitutions to the moſt infernal 

rs. Cole. Fhope your honour —— 

Hir Geo. Take her away. As you have been ſine 
gulay in your penit nee, you ought to be diſtin» 
uith'd in your penance; which, I promiſe Ju, 
(hall be mo{t | ub:ickly and plentitully beſtou d. 

[ Exit Cole. 
Frter Dick. 


Dich. The conſtables, Sir. Eater couſlables. 

Sir Ce. Let them come in, that I may config 
heſe gentlemen to their care. Te Sir Will.] Your 
letters of wwbility you will produce in a court > 
Juſtice. Tho", if I read you right, you arc one 
of thaſe indigent, itinerant es of your own 
creation, which our reputation for hoſpitality 
draws hither in thoals, to the thame of our un- 
der\tanding, the impaiving of our fortunes, and, 
when you are truſted, the beiraying of our delgus- 
Otheers do your . | 

Sis Will. Why, don't vou know me? 
| Sir Geo. Jult as I pucſs'd., An lwpoſier. es 
nas recover'd the free uſe of his tongue already. 


Gp 
in- 


355 


fir of 


PREESHE 


been fins 
e diſtin- 


THE N 
KL Fob Nay, 1 don't wonder at it. "Tis your 


ir Gov. My father ! Impoſſible ! 
Sir Fil. That may be, but tis true. 
Sir Geo. My father alive! Thus let me greet 


We Alive! Ay, and 1 believe I ſhan't be in 


o_ die again. 
Sir nut, dear Sir, the report of your death 
And this difguric—to what—— 

Sir Wil. Don't aik any queſtions. Your uncle 
will tell you all. For my part, I am fick of the 


R. Weal. Itold you what would come of your 
politicks. | 
Sir WHEL. You did fo. But if it had not been 
for thoſe clumſy ſcoundreis, the plot was as yood 
1 plot——Q George, ſuch difcoveries I have to 
make. Within Fil unravel the whole. 
Sir Geo. Perhaps, Sir, I may match em. 
Hifi. Sir. { Pulls bim by the ſleeve. 
dir Geo. Never fear. It is impoſſible, Gentle- 
men, to determine your fate, till this matter is 
more fully explain'd; till when, keep 'em in ſafe 
Do you know them, Sir? 
l. Yes, but that's more than did 
me. I can cancel your debts there, and, I be- 
keve, prevail on thofe gentlemen to refund too 
But you have been a fad profligate young dog, 
e 


Str (ep. I can't boaſt of my goodneſs, Sir, but 
wink I could produce you a proof, that I am 
1913 * — 

i. | whyt r'xthee do. 

Sir Ges. I — vir, this f reſiſted a te mp- 
ation, that greater pretend-rs to morality might 
have yielded to. But I will truſt mytelt no lon 
- ay maſt crave your interpoſitiun and pro- 


n. 

Sir Fill. To what ? 

Sir Geo. I will attend you with the explanation 
an inſtant. " [ Exit. 
Sir Will. Pr'ythee, Shift, what docs he mean 
Shift. I believe I can gucts. 

Sir Will. Let us have it. 

$hift. I ſuppoſe the affair I overheard juſt now ; 


INOR. 


prodigious fine, 
by her family for ta 
father, fell into the of the venerable hdy 
you ſaw, who, being the kind caterer for your 
on's amuſemeats, dr her hither for a pur» 
obvious 2 the young gentleman, 
ouch'd with her ſtory, truth, and tears, was come 


[vertcd from the ſpoiler of her honour to the pro» 


tector of her innocence. 
Sir Will. Look'ce there, brother; did not I ul 
you that George was not ſo bad at the bottom. 
R. Wel. This does indeed atone for half the 
—— — 
unter Sir 0 
Sir Gee, Fear nothing, Madam; you may ſafely 


rely on he 
v. My father ! 
R Weal. Luey! forgive as 
Lucy. O, Sir, can poor 
weft. unhappy girl Von ſcarce 2 gueſe how 
hardly I've been us d, ſince my banifhment from 
your paternal roof. Want, pining want, anguilh, 
and ſhame, have been my conſaut partners. 

Sir Will. Brother! a 

Sir Ges. Sir? 

Lacy. Father ! 

R. W-al. Riſe, child! tis I muſt alk thee fe 
giveneſa. Canſt thou forget the woes I've made 
thee ſuffer? Come to my arms once more, them 
darling of my age—What miſthief had my raſh» 
neſs nearly completed! Nephew, I fearce cam 
thank you as. I oneht, but | 

Sir Geo. I am richly paid in being the happy 
inftrument=— Yet might I urge @ wi 

KR. Nel. Name it. 
| Sir Ges. That you would forgive my follfes of 
to-day; and, as I have been providentally the oe» 
calional am ot your daughter's honour, that 
you would beſtow on me that right for life. 

k. Heal. Thot muſt depend on Lucy z ber will, 
uct nfine, ſnall now direct her choice What fays 
your father ? * ö 
| Sir Will. Me! Oh, I'll e yon in an inflant. 
Give me your hands — There, children, now you 


- 


are pin” 


part you · 


and the devil take bim that wiſhes ts | 
Sir 


u MINOR 


ry. 


George (hall be 
an ingenious 


no ſtranger to his abilities, Sir— 
pleaſe, we will retire—The various 
this fair ſufferer require the ſoothing 
a ſiſter s love—And now, ir, I 
for me are over; for had In 
reſtcain my follies, yet I now 
too well to be ever its bubble, and will take 


richly rewarded ; 


Hil 


hope} For there came i: at neon, that very day, 


4; 


FH 


8 


. Fil bawl: 


Near the mad 


| 


In fathers, mothers, ſiſters, ſons, and all, 
Shatup your ſhops, and liſten to my call. 


rl 
22 


She wanted meat and drink, and fair — 
»[[-bild.] Mother, you cry ! | Moth.] "child, Fre 


Bread, greens, potatoes, and a leg ol mutton, 

A better ſure a table ne er was put c: | 

Ay, that might be, ye cry, with thoſe por 

Bur xe ne er had a zer for the — _ 

And d' ye deſerve it? Pow d've fpend ! 

In paſtimes, prodigaiiry, and plays! ber 

Let's go ſee Foote © h, Foote's a precious limb! 

Old Nick will toon a football make of him! 

For foremoſt rows in hide boxes you thove, 

Think you to meet with fide boxes above ? 
Where giggling girls and powder df may fit, 

No, you will al! be eramm'd into the pit, 

And croud the houſe for Satau's bencfit. 

Oh! what you ſaivel ! Well, do ſ no more, 

Drop, to atone, your money at the door, 


And, if 1 pleaſe—1'!! give it to the poor, 


